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SEED POTATOES!

PEERLESS,
HOOSIER,
PEACH BLOW,
AND RUSSETT:

STOCK PEAS,

GERMAN MILLETT,
HUNGARIAN,
MISSOURI MILLETT,

—For Sale by—

CRUSMAN & HOWARD,

Corner First and Franklin St.
DRUGS!  DRUGS!
S. B. STEWART,

22 FEFranlzlin Street,

(Stand formerly occupied by MeCauley & Co.)

Has on hand a complete stock of

Drags, Medicines and Chemiecals, Patent
Medicines, Shoulder Braces, Trusses,
Sponges, Brushes, Chamois Skins,
Perfumery, Fine Soaps, &e.

“5!.-.:'&!{ attention wi'l he given to th f'-»rn;umnrh'nq of Medicines,
ﬂu;! i1 -'.U';..f'uf’ aned -'--JfJ[lr". rit }‘r'- Ni ,-'f"flff‘--"r it il b llfl' Jrffr'.thh””’i al
all howrs. S B STEWART.
March 158, 1552—tf

The Clarksville Wagon Co.

Reduces its Prices.

We have on hand a large stock of super-
ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
nowoffer at a reduction of $10.00 to $15 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The TIMBER used in our
Wagons has been seasoning under our sheds
from 3 to 5 years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted.

All who need Wagons would do well to
see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

March O, 1882,
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BOWLING & WILLSON

17T FRANKLIN STREET.

Sewanes Planing Mill

—0

G. B. WILSON &£ CO.,

Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,

And Dealors in

Builders’ Material of Every Description.
PRICES AS LOW AS TIHE LOWEST.

Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts. - - Clarksville Fem

Jan, 1, 1880-tf,

—

Magistrates' Blanks for Sale at this office.

e R R EE——

MONEY SAVED
IS MONEY MADE.

Then bafore buying your

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Trunks

—AND—

Gents’ Furnishing Goods

Call and examine our stock, whether you buy ar not, for it lIsmotronble to show goods,
We have a full line of

Ladies’ and Misses’ Kid Button Boots,
Ladies’ and Misses’ Pebble Button Boots,
Ladies’ and Misses' Kid Empress Tie
Ladies’ and Misses’ Pebble Empress Tie.

—Fuall line of —

SLIPPERS,

—Consisting of—

e Il ITCGIERX TIE,

Something now,

PLAIN And BRAIDED OPERAS, NEW PORT TIES,
.'BUTTON NEW PORT. OLD LADIES SHOES,

Which we gunarantee to give

S O0OXLXID COMIFOXRIA:

A fall line of SEITTS® TS SOODS. Agency for

THE RED STAR SHTRT,

The best ever offered in Clarksville for #l.i. A full line of

GENTS NIGHT SHIRTS.

I handlo nothing but Good Goods
sontad 16 be, l

and make everything come up to what it is repre-
tospoectiully,

M. A. STRATTON,

GRANGE
Warehouss  Associalion,

CLARKSVILLE, TENN.,
Commission Merchants

For the Inspection aud Sale of

ILEAHF TOBACCO.
T. HERNDON Supt'. and Salesman.

L
Cash advanced on Tobaceo in store, or in the hands ot respon-
sible farmers and dealers. All Tobacco insured while in store at
the expense of owner, except where there iz no advance, and then
without written orders not to insure.

DIRBCTORS.

.\‘s'llll!‘., Toddd Ua., Ky., Pros, W, W, GILL, Logan Co,, Ky,, Viee-Pres,
IFKINS, Montgomary Uo, Tenn,, See'y. T. M, BARKER, Christian Co,, Ky

L. B SIMS, Unldwell Co., Ky.

B. W, IISSERY, Montgomery Co,, Tenn,
R. Y. JUHNSON, Montgomoery Co., Tenn.
JUHN DUNN Robertson Co,, Tenn.

LT
- M. A
B, FLOWERS, Logan Co,, Ky,

), W, TERSUF, Todid Co., Ky,
% TORTHINGTON, Montgomery (o, Ten.
L. CARDEN, Urittenden Co,, Ky,
. Gy 1888-Hrm
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IKE H. SHELBY.

WM. H. RUDOLPH.

SHELBY & RUDOLPH,

(Suecessor to SHELBY & CO.)

Tobacco Salesmen,
BAILEY - WAREHOUSE,

Commerce Street, Near Court House,
CLARKSVILLE, TIDINI.

Liberanl Ciush Advaces made on Tobaeoo in store.  All Tobaceo in my Warchouso, on
whiteh advanees have boon ade, will e insured until sold. Tobaceo not sdvanced on
will be Insurgd until sold, nnless we have writlen instruetions not to insure, novZi-tm

WM. 1. ELY.

JAS. T. KENNEDY,

ELY & KENNEDY,

(Sucecossors to TURNLEY, ELY & KENNEDY.)

Tobacco Salesmen

AND

Commission IWNMierchants,

Elephant Warehouse,
CLARKSVILLE, TENN,

Careful attention to the interests of our eustomers, and hest priees
obtained for Tobacco.

All _l'-;l..‘lr‘mr) in var warehonse, on which sdvances have boon made, will be insared it
Owners” expeise untdl sold § sod ndl Tobueeo recolved by us, gpon whilch there s no ad-
vitied, will be Insursd ot owners' oxponse, unless we nave written instructions not to
jnsure.  After belng sold, all Tobiceos will be held at the risk of the bayor. novas-ur

J. U, KENDRICK. JUHN H. PETTUS. GEO, 85, IRWIN,

Kendrick, Pettus & Co.,

']

Tobacco Salesmen,|

——AND——

General Commission Merchants,
CENTRAL WAREHQOUSE,

Cor. Main and Front Streets,

Clarksvills, Tonn.

Just Below the New Tobacco Exchange.
— (3

All Tobaceo In oar warehouse in Clarksville, o
X o y Ol which advaneces have boen made, will
:x ll."""“‘"_l RLowners' expoense autil sold ; snd sl Tobacoo recet ved by us atour warehoase
1 . ’ll.lllkh\ Hle, upon which there s no advance, will be Insursl st owners' OX Pense, unless
Wi hiive writton instructions not to insare; and after being sold, all Tobacoa will be held
nt the risk of the buyer, ? novS-tl
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BLANK BOOKS

Of Every Description

While Presidential ticket mnaking
is in fashion we will again present
MeDonald and Clevelang.

| e—

Mrs. Colyar, wife of Col, A, 8.
Colyar.of the American, died at her
home in Nashville at 9 o’clock Sat-
urday morning.

A e ——m

The Democratic prospecls are so
bright now that even Iowa has
hopes of redemption, The party in
that state is putting forth its best
efforts and feels very much ' encour-
aged at the outlook.

Josh Billings has recently given
some advice that must have been
meant for Tennesseans, though he
didn’t so state it. He says: “Don’t
keep bat one dog ; there is no man
but & mean pauper able to keep
three.”

China is muking active prepara-
tions for the threatened war with
France. The Chinese have an ex-
excellent navy and n well equipped
army. Nothing but eawardice or
absolute inefficiency in their sol-
diers can prevent them from effeet-
ually resisting Freneh aggression.

T LA ST

We don’t wish to shock the ladies
but we will call their attention to
the fuct that their little leat her port-
monies, so velvely and nice, are
probably made of human skin
taken from the hide of a Tewks-
bury pauper away up yonder in the
lund of **culchah.”

Lynchers are more suceessful in
carrying out their deadly purpose
up in Jowa than they are on the
“durk and bloody ground” of law-
less Kentucky. The famous Bar-
ber brothers were taken from jail
at Independanee, in the former
state, on the Sth and hung by a
maob.

What is the Iatest dog-in-the
manger spirit illustrated by a few
little members of the c.'ountrstrm ?
Not having the ability to discuss |
the tariff question thewselves they
would deny that privilege to their
conferees.— Democral,

Don’t you think it is about time
for you to quit bragging on your
“ability to discuss the tarifl”’ since
you said that sugur was on the free’
Hst ?

—=

Those papers preteading to be
Demwocratic thut labor so pssiduous-
ly to keep alive strife in the party
are working in Republican interest.
We don't mean to insinugte that
they are in Republican pay heeause
the sagaeious mansgers of that pyr-
ty know petter how to spend their
money. Theonly thing that makes
these papers work agidinst the Dem-
ocrats in that underground way is
the “gineral cusseiddess' of their
nature. They are “damradikils in
disguise,” all of them.

The Middle Tennessee’ Agricullu-
ral Association ‘met i =Nashville
Saturday sl perfecte] ) 'dh’ organi-
zation. A vice president for each
county in DNIiddlé ‘Perinessee was
chosen, that honor fur this county
being conferred on G. H., Slaughter,
Esq. A letter from Esquire Slaugh-
ter was read before the Associntion
suggesting that farmers’ clubs or
unions should be organized in ecach
county and each civil distriet, 80 as
to extend the influence ol the asso-
ciation. The letter also suggested
that a system of cemwmunication
shoultl be adopted for the dissemi-
nation of fuets and experiences.

The Demoerat agserts that the
Tennessee papersof sky blue ten-
dencies during tho last Fall elee-
tions, ure all opposed to w tarifl’ for
revenue only while the Bule papers
with 1 wonderful unanimity sup-
port it. That not true. The
Shelbyville Commergial, which was
the most ultra of ** Fussell Organs,”
and like our intelligent neighbor
hasn't discovered tHat the war is
over, is clumorous for Iree trade,
while Mr. Colynur, wito wius one of
the warmest supporters of Gén.
Bate, is the Toennessve champion of
the other side. The persistency
with which tho e able young edit-
ors urge that point leads us to be-
lieve that they agrée with  the
handsome 1haneock that the tarifl|
is & local iscue,

is

The Demoerat says that the Re.-

| publicans are trying to make a plat- |

That is
other |

form for the Democriey.
true. Gen, Grant sad the
day that the Democrats would come
out for a tarifl for révenue only, and
the Ohio Republicans tn convention
assembled declared themselves op-
posed “to the Democratie doctrine
of a tarifl for revenue only.” It
geems that the Republicans are very
anxious to foree the Democerats into
adopting the phraze '“‘a tarifll for
revenue only.” Yet it is only in the
erazy utterancesof the Courier-Jour-
nal and its satellites that such a
phrase is cluimed to be the ereed of
the Demoeracy, and even the Couri-
er-Journal has abandoned its foolish
attempts at coercion and is falling
into line with the more conserva-
tiveo spirit that pervades the party.

|

The farmers of this section who |
are informed s0 industriously how
they are “robbed” by the tariff sel-
dom have all the figures given to
them that are placed before farmers
of other sections. A Western free
trader in arguing about the “iniqui-
ties of the tarifl® says that the price
of tobacco was enhanced 25 per
cent last year by the duty placed on
the imported article, and that the
“increased cost of the home product
by reason of the tariff was $26,066,-
341 00. The tobaeco produacer didn't
object to pocketing that smount, of
course, though it fell a little heavy
on the chewers and smokers of other
sections, and the dapper dades
couldn’t smoke fragrant: Havanas
for 5 cents apiece. The farrners of
this section, if they consulted their
selfish interest, would probably like
to have the internal*revenue tax re-
moved oft of the home raiséd tobae-
co and ot tho tariif on the iniported

| and urged his horse fiercely, firing a |

| other picket, whose helmet looming | : - " 3 -
[ feel like vowing a candlestick to the | bette whispered to her something

TELE

DEATH'S HEAD COIRASSIERS;

A Legend of the Old Guard.

BY CAPT, FRED WHITTAKER,
AUTHOR OF “THE PHANTOM KNIGHTS"
“RED RUDIGER,” “NEMO, KING OF
TRAMPS," “THE IRISH CAP-
TAIN,” ETC., ETC,

CHAPTER XVIIL

CHALLENGED

The andacity of the rush made by
the two French cuirrassiers was of
it=elf an elament that promised sue-
cess to Lheir escape,

The idea that they were French
never entered the heads of the Raus-
siana, who took them for a pair of
drunken officers on a wild spree.

The faect that they had dared to
knock down a cavalry colonel be-
fore his whole regiment, and run
away with his horse added to the
presumption that they were drunk,
and in & moment more the adjutant
of the regiment with a couple of or-
derlies was in full chase, while the
first squadron halted to pick up the
colonel who was half stunned by
Lthe unexpeected blow.

Gabriel looked around as he rode
and saw three men galloping after,
though he never broke his trot; no
more did Casse Tete,

They rode on steadily and mpidlfr
finding that their pursurers with all
their gulloping only gained on them
very slowly.

They had gone umrli' a mile on
an open rowd when the Russian ad-
jutant at last guined Gabriel’s side,
und shouted to him in Russian
sowething which the other rightly
interpreted as an order to stop.

The Russiun had come up on the
left side, on which Gabriel was lead-
ing the eolonel’s horse, which was
trotting at the same even guit as the
others, and the two orderlies with
their horses panting at every stride
were about ten paces in rear.

Lenoir shook his 1ein and swerv-
ed off to the right, the lod horse fol-
lowing him. As he did so the Rus-
sian officer’s boot touched the met-
tlesome charger in the flank, and it
lashed out viciously.

The adjutant uttered a cry of pain
and dropped to the rear instantly,

elapping his hand on his leg. ,
; |

Casse Tate Inughed.

“PThat settles your ease, my
friend,” he said aloud. |

It was the worst thing he could |
have done, for he spoke French, |

In 2 moment the Russian oflicer |
eried out. !
“Ogou! Ogou! Freanzi! Franzi! |
[Fire ! fire! French! French !]

He polled out & pistol as he spoke
long shot, '

Gabriel heard the bullet whistle
past his ear, and he laughed taunt-
ingly. Hesaw that they were dis-
covered and did not care now what
happened.

The three RBussians fired four
shots after the fugitives but in vain,
and then began to fall into the rear,
The discovery that they were fol-
lowing French soldiers damped
their ardor immediately.

On went the two adventurers at |
the sume rapid slashing trot, and
the forms« of their pursuers were [a-
ding into the dark fog when they
were sturtled by a loud shout ahead, ‘
and emme on a horseman who stood
in the rond. '

“The. picket my oflicer,” cried
Casse Tele. |

“We must rush him ! -

“Bang ! .

There was s flash in the fog, and |
Gabriel’s horse gave a bound in the
air while the sharp thad of a bullet
told he wits hit sSomewhere, '

They never halted a moment, but
dashed on, when the Russian picketl
vedette took to his heels and gallop-
ed into the fields, shouting as he
went.

Presently there was a line of red
flashes in the fog on the right, and
they heard the whistle of bulléts all |
round them, but for the most part |
overhead,

Gabrisl felt the bay horse begin-
ning to flag, and pulled the colonel’s |
charger up alongside, chauging  his
seat us they rode on with dexterity
that surprised himself, showing how
his wits were madealert by thedan:

rer,

Then he vast loose the bay, and
then dashed on at the grand sweep-
ing trot till they found themselves
at last alone in the dark fogon the
high road.

They had passed the pickets safe-
ly

Then Gabriel puiled up to a walk,
“We shall necd all these horses
can do before we reach our lines,”’
he said to Casse Tete, “amnd in the
mean time we must remember that
theré is another force of caverly
ahead ofus somewhere, We may
come on them at & moment we least
expect it.” '

They rodeon at a walk for about
a mile further, but heard no one be-
hind them.

“It seems 1o me, my officer, said
Cusse Tete, “They have given up
the chase.”

Gubriel shook his hend,

“Not u bit of it. They expeet to |
catch us yet. We shall come on the |
others before long.” |

e was right, for in less than an
hour’s time they saw a red glare |
through the fog ahead of them, and
were almost instantly halted by an-

"

up in the fog showed him to be eith-
er a cuirassier or a4 dragoon, !

The e¢lick of his carbine-lock
showed him to be a dragoun, for
cuirassiers carry no carbines.

They halted at onece, and Gabriel
called out something which was not
French nor Russian, but the Ger-
man word, *Friends "

He knew that there were some
Austrians in the Russian camp, and
it struck him ho might pass for one
in the dark,

The Russian recognized the lan-
guage in the dark, but seemed to be
puzzied.

Heanswered in Russinn and fired |
off his piece.

“Now, my ofticer,” whispered |
Casse Tete, “now is the time to rush
him.’ |

“Keep still,” was the answer, |

| ““He has ealled for the corporul, who |

probably understunds German. We
will get through. We cannpot run
through this force as we did the
other.” |

Presently another helmet loomed |
out of the fog and another draugoon
rode up who eame outto our two
cairasslers,

“Who you?'' he asked in broken
German,

“Count Von Swartz, of the Im-

rial Cuirassiers,” answered Ga-
riel, readily. “*We are ona miss-
ion to the French lines to exchange
gome prisoners. It is very import-
ant that we hurry."’

The Russian dragoon listened, bat
evidently understood little,

- “You come'see captain,” he said,
slowly.

“With pleasure,” answerad Ga-
briel: and u3 they rode off he kept
up a flood of German conversation.
to all of which the dragéon only an-
sweored :

“ Nichis ferstehe.”"

When they had got out of sight of
the picket, Casse Tele puualfl his
-officer's sleeveund made a motion
taward the hilt of his sword, un-
geen by the d

Made to Order at this Office.

article stand,

| riage, and Guabriel

lives were at steak, nnd they knew
not how long they would be alone,

The dragoon corporal turned his
horse to the right off the road to-
;vard the glare of a distunt fire, say-

ng:

“Phis way.”"

Gabriel rode beside him and Cas-
se Tete dropped behind to get on
the other side.

They had not gone three yards in
the new direction when there was a
dull thud, and the unhappy Russian

| fell forward on his horse’s neck with

a groan, stabbed in the back by Cas-
se Tete, who said as he drew out his
drippling sword :

“Poor devil it's a pity but it had
to be done, my officer, This is tick-
lish work we're on."”

Gabriel nodded gloomily. He
began to wish that they could get
out of the Russian lines without so
much bloodshed, but he and his
companion eould expect no merey.

Casse Tete put up his sword and
they rode anway along the road as
before at n walk looking sharply
ahead and ready for a dash.

Gabriel jodged thut having, pass-
od the picket safely they would have
no lurther trouble, nless the nain
body of the calvary column was en-
camped on the road itself,

They walked their horses on for
some distance when they saw the
glare of more fires ahead and finally
rode into the midst of a large camp,
with the fires smoldering away and
the lines of horses at the picket-
ropes chewing their hay as they
stomd while the ground was covered
with sleeping men.

They wcnf!mhlly on taking no-
tice of everything, counting the
lines of streets as they went and
passing safely among the. sleepers
till they werestartled by the sound
of galloping hoofs on the road be-
hind them, while some one was
calling out in Russian :

“They have found the dead dra-
goon,"” said Gabriel, hurriedly.
“Trot up, before the camp is alarme-
ed.” :

They dashed off though the last

| streets of the ealvary, but not in

time to eseape the alarm, The cry
of the approaching horseman was
caught up behind them and the
sleepers began to start gp and run
out into the road Lo intercept the
twin flecing cuirassiers, firing pis-
tol=,

|

He found a passport, signed by
| Tullogrand, Mlnister of State, and
countersigned by Marshal Murat, us
chief of advance, glving license to
his Serene Highness, the Prince of
Potsdam, to pass through the lines
on his way to Berlin,

Besides this was another paper
signed by the Russian General, Kut-
usoff, giving the prince safe conduct
through the Russian lines “an busi-
ness of value to the emipire.”’

Gabriel saw at once that he could
not stop his rival, and was about to
return to him the parers with a bad
grace, when a thought struck him.
He would play Austrian.

“These are all well enough,” he
growled in a tone of distrust, “but
I don’t care n snap of the finger for
the French or the Russians., My
mnster is the Emperor of Austria,

duct,”

‘““There are no Austrian troops on
this road, are there?” asked the
prince,

“I call myself one, and if you
can’t show me authority from some

back,” said Gabriel.

“Indeed, I did not think it noces-
sary,’’ said the prince, in some con-
fusion.
friend of Aunstria—""

“As a friend of France, you
mean,’”’ our hero interrupted him,

marry & Fronch Princess, and that
a Frenchman earried her away from
you. Where is she now ¥

unexpected reply. *Iappeal to you
sir, as an officer and a gentleman to
let me pass on to the Russian quart-

and you have no Austrian safe con-
|

Austrian officer, you'll have to turn |
I am too well known as a |
It is well known you are going to |

**She is in this carriage,” was the |

Aus- |

| and said to the postillions

“Come. turn this carrlage quick,
What Is the station you just came
from 2"

“Zittan,
| the answer.

“Can we get horses ut Zattau 9’

“Yes, meln herr, The road is
open ias far a3 Brunn, The French

[ oulposts are just outside the town,”

“On then to Zittau.””

And away roiled the carriage
again, with the two culrassiors rid-
Ing beside it.

Inside of half an hour they saw

| lights ahend and the stars begun to
shine through the fog, while the

| air became coldor. A frost wis set-

[ ting In and the ground was whiten-
ing fast.

The carriage rattled up to the
| post-house at Zittau and the post-
master came out in great surprise.

I “I didn't expect you back so
| soon,” he said to the postillion.
What hag happeued 2’

Giabriel interrupted him,

“Never mind talking to the pos-
[ tillion. I am Major Lenoir of the
Cuirassiers of the Imperial Guard,
I want horses for the next station
| to Brunn at once. How fur is it to

Brunn

“Forty-five miles, major,” said

the postmaster, respectfully. * You
\ wiil get there at daylight, for it Is
now twelve and the stages are slow
at night.”

“Very good, Put to the horses,
Is there n priest’s house near hore ?

The postmaster looked amazed.

“A priest? Yes: surely, wmajor,
we are not heathens at Zittuu, "I'hat
lis his house, Yonder by the
| church.” -

He pointed across the road,

worshipful herr," was

ters with her, If fmt are an
trian, you will find out, when it is “Tuke care of everything, Casse
too late, that you have done wrong | Tete,” said Gabriel, curtly., *'I am
in stbpping me. Let me pass, or | going over to the house yonder.’
‘else take me prisoner. I did not |~ Very good, my officer.”
come here to be insulted-” |  Casse Tete drew a long pistol and
Gabriel listened and his heart | sat like a grim statue of vigilance
bounded. Inez was in the carringe. |on his horse, while Gabriel rode
He concealed his feelings, how- | over to the priest’s house, koocked
ever, and said in his gruffest tone: | at the door with the hilt of his
“You must come out of that car- | sword and was presently greeted by
ringe at once. I suspect you of | an honest-looking old man with »
being a spy, Here, Casse Tete, make | plain sensible face and the black
the postillions dismount.™ | eassock of a priest,”
He had to speak thisin French to| **Father,” said Gabriel, abruptly
make Casse Tote understand, and the | “f have but little time to lose, so 1

prince eried :
“Who are you, sir? If you are
a Frenchman, you shall rue this

Then came a short exeiting dash

in which Gabriel and Casse Tete |
drew their swords and cut at the | Gabriel in his flercest tone, “and if | army,

insult !
“I am n Frenchman," rotorned

must give quick guestions and nsk
‘ quick answers. You are the parish
| priest.
| “Yes, myson."
[ *I am Major Lenior of thg French
Will you marry me at once

men who tried to intercept them. | you dont get out of thwt earringe, I'll | to a lady who is in the carringe yon-

| The result of it was that in a few | run you through the body.
| minutes they had cleared the camp | hear 2V
| The door was opened hurriedly |

and wWere out on the lonely rond
again,
Not unpursued though.

The whole camp behind them was |

roused and they heard the rapid
clatter of hoofs behind them as they
swept on, coming closer at overy
stride.

Presently Casse Tete looked back |
of angry con- |

and uttered n
tempt.

“ My offieer,” heshouted, “itisa
squad of miserable hussars that fol-
lows, Let themn have a taste of the
French cuirassier, for the sake of
the flag.”’

Giabriel turned his head and saw
that his companion spoke truth,
Four hussars on light fleet horses
were fast coming up with them un-
slinging their carbines as they rode,

“Keep your trot,”” he said to Cas-
se Tete, “*They can' hit us at this
pace. 1f they come near enough let
them have it, but they only desire
that we should stop to fight them.

It will give time to cuirassier to
come up to their help.”

cry
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On went the cuirassiersat the same
fast trot till they saw another fire
ahend,

It was the picket reserve on the
other side of the cavalry camyp, and
they heard shouts and cries that
told it to be lully on the alert.,

Gubriel hustily slung his sword

and dived into the holsters ol hisl

saddle for the pistoly he expected to
find there.

To his dismay, each holster pipe
was tilled by the neck of a bottle of
wine. The colonel had been evi-
:lemly a hard drinker.

YYWe must
self,” he said to Oasse Tete.
they are.”

Crack ! erack ! crack |

Red flashes in the fog, spitling
out and followed by the whiz of
bullets: then more shots from the
hussurs in the rear, and a scattering
in front.

The next moment they rushed
through a mob of twenty or thirty
hussars, amd scatlered the light
horses like chafl before the dash of
their lordly big chargers.

There wus a confusion of cytting
and stabbing for a few seconds, and
then they were oif again, the hus-
sars gulloping after them, firing
pistols and carbines, but not daring
to come to close quarters with the
:rnlen whose strength they had just

elt.

Ten minutes later the hussars
gave up the chase, and Gabriel ob-
served :

“PThat is the last of them. Our

| next hail will be in Frenech, Casse | proteet you from this villain.

Tete.”

Ile was right, The hussars had
no successors and, ten minute after-
ward, Casse Tete said, in s tone of
great satisfaction :

“We have done it at last, major.
Who would ever have thought it?
For my part, if 1 could find a
church by the wayside, I should

Holy Virgin in gratitude,”

Now they traveled on unmolested |

for severul hours, the country round
them seeming to be entirely desert-
&l. Not a light burped in a cottage
—nor did there seewmn to be uny cot-
tages, with or without light. The
aspect of desolation was universal,
and remained so for several niles
of further travel.

Of course they realizod that g
great part of this dismal prospect
wis due to the fog and darkness;
but none the less it had its effect on
their spirits, and when at last they
perceived the gleam of a light nhead
of them, Casse Tote hroke out :

“Thank lHeaven ! Ibegantothink
we had wandered into the desert
and got lost.”

As he spoke they heard the rum-
ble and rattle of wheels, and per-
ceived that the lights eame from
the lamps of a vehicle rolling toward
them.

Pretty soon it loomed out of the
fog, four horses toa traveling car-
suld to Cosse
Tete ;

“Stop it. We might as well know
who is coming between the armies.”’

They separated, drew their swords,
and stopped the carriage, the pos-
tillions, in greet fear, crying for
merey.

Gabriel told them to be quiet, and
rode to the door of the earriage.

“Who is coming this way at such
a time?" he ealled out in German.
“Show me your passporls or turn
back.” .

“Certainly,” cried a man’s voice
inside, in a nervous kind of way,
I have a safe conduet from both
parties, gentlemen. I am the Prince
of Polsdam, on my way to Berlin.
Iere are m{ papers,”’

*“Gabriel know the wvoiee at once,
and took care to disguise his own.

“ Hand them ouat here,” he replied,

grafily.

v, The prince handed outa bundle
of pupers with 8 shaking hand,
and our hero took them to the car-

Gabriel nodded slightly, Their

riage lamp.

get out, each for him- |
“*Here |

Do you

and the prince descended into the
mud, grumbling and swearing.

“Tuke him away,’'
to Casse Tete, who forthwith con-
dueted the prince, at the point of
his sword, to the rondside, and made
him sit down.

Then Gebriel dismounted, went
to the door, lovked in, and beheld
two dark figures. The Prussian had
told the truth.

“I am here, mademoiselle,” he
whispered, “*1 have escaped, as you
see,
convent at Austerlitz ¥’

He heard Inez sob.

“Oh, monsieur, that 1 am glad

ou aresafe! No, no, the convent
13 closed, They took me to the
emperor, and found thdat man
there betore me. 1 have been sent
back. Oh, there is no hope for me,
before God or man! 1 must submit
to my fate,”

Gabriél felt his heart beating rap-
idly.

all the

I will defend you ngainst
“1 will

warld,” he said earnestly.

| defy the emperor himself, any one, |

[ If you will only give me authority
[ to defend you.™

It is impossible,'” she said sadly.
["U]l. monsieur, forget you ever
| knew me. You are too noble, too
igt’lll‘l“lllﬁ, to sacrifice yourself for
[ me.”
[ Gabriel felt her little hand

lveltl

| ed it and covered it with Kisses,
“0Oh, mademoiselle,” he murmur-
{ ed softly, *if I had but the right to
protect you from that villain!  But
there is l)lll,)' one way | can obtain
that right.”
“Ile felt her trembling violently,
( @and heaxd her whisper:
W hat way
I “By turning back at once with
" gaid Gabriel, surprised at his

me,
“There must be

| -
own audacity,

villages on the road, and where |

there is a village, there must be a
priest.”

| “Oh, monsieyr ! he heard
say, and she snatchod away
I Lol

her
hear

Then he heard another voice, that |

| of Babetle, say, slyly:

“Indeed, yes,

| There is a ¢hurch close to the post-

lhouse at the ast station, and the

priest’s house is close to the road.”

I|l Gubriel felt as if he could have
1

| and he went on in low, rapid tones :

[ “It is too late to hesitate, madem- |

| oiselle, You hate and loathe this
| man, and you cannol escape marry-
ing him, save by wedding soine one
else, even if it bea form. You do
dot absolutely hate me, and I swear
| to you that I only seek the right to
Cons
| senl to this ceremony, and I prom-
[ ise to leave you at once in s retired
spot, and never to cluin any rights
that will offend you. Only it will
| rive me the rigzht to kill ”}"U prince
of Potsdam if he presumes any fur-
ther persecution.’’

| Inezsaid nothing, but he heard |

her erying in the dark, while Ha-

| the cuirassiar heard not.

He waited a little while, and then
gaid in his most respectiul way :

“I am sorry mademoiselle cannot
trust me. I thought the hand of
Heaven had brought about this
meeling, a3 unexpected by us all,
But since you prefor to marry the
Prince of Potsdum, 1 lmve no right
to complain. I will bid you fare-
well, mademoiselle,”

| *Oh, monsicur!" was all she

could say, and Gabriel, his heart

sinking, was just falling back when

| Babette the mald exclalmed impul-
sively :

| “Oh, mudemaoiselle, he too will

| desert us. Tell him to stny. Any-

|lI|in|{ is better than going back to
Berlin.”

[ And as Inez still said not a word

| Gabriel closed the door of the car-

| ciage and said for the last time :

{  *“Farewell, mademoiselle,farowell

| torever.”

Then asif the last words
| roused her, she faltered out:

“0Oh, no, no, not forever, Bave

me from that man. I eannot, cannot
bear it

Gabriel’'s heart bounded for Yoy.
He hurried back and whispered :

“There is but one way. Do you
let me take it ¥’

She whispered buack almost inau-
dibly :

“Save me from him."”

Gabriel waited for no more.
called to Casse Tete:

“Tell that man to march for the
Russian camp. If he hesitutes, shoot
him.”

Cnsse Tete saluted hrisk}y.

“Very good, major. Here, you
Prussian pig, get ap, right fuce,
maearch, or rii quicken you with
bullet."

The clicking of his pistol-lock in
the foggy night was so distinet that
the Prinee jumpidd up crying out
nervously :

“For Heavien's sake, don’t shoot !

“ March then !¥ eried Casse Tete,

and away went the prince 4t u run,
while Oabriel mbunted his horse

had

He

' anid Gabriel |

Do you stijl wish to go to the |

“If you desire to leave this man, |

| out to him in the dark, and he seiz- |

mademaoiselie. |

ugged Babette for those words, |

| der 9"

The priest smiled slightly

“My son, this is a strange roquest
I# the lady of age?

L

| al this tme,
Do her s.:u‘vuls approve?

“She hus no parents. She is alone
| in the world, I wam her only pro-
[ teetor. If you refuse, the repula-
tion of the lady will sufler ; for we
shall go on us we huave gone. Do
you consent

The priest mude a gesture of
cuse.

“My son, I have refused nothing
yet; nor have | consented. 1 amn
responsible to my bishop for the
marriages in my parish and under or-
dinary circuamstances [ should=ay no
But we are inu state of war. 1]
ean show (0 my superior that 1 wis
compelled by military lorce (o per-
form such a ceremony, he would
excuse me."’

“And would the marriage be vaj-
id P asked Gabriel eagerly.

“A marringe, once sealed by the
ehiureh is Indissoluable,” answered
the priest solemny, *His Holinesa
would excommunicate nny one who
interfered with iv”

“Suppose that  person
emperor of the French ™
briel.

The priest smiled rather proudly,

“All Burope muy tremble befora
him but the church stunds up on
the rock of Peter and defles him.™

Then you will marry me to this
lndy

“I did not say that my son 1
antd I might do it under the pross-
ure of foree,”’

o Gnbriel  Iaid
swaord,

“I'hen, futher, | warn you thut if
you don't do it I'll eat off your
head.”

“Then, tay son, 1 will do it
you.  You need two witnesse !

CGiabriel smiled.

“You shall hnve my orderly and
the postmuster,”™

11e went back o ihe earriage and
fina few words explained to Ines
that all was ready

She trembloed violently but made
uo objection and he helped hor oul
of the earringe. As he did so, he
noticed that she still wore her nun's
dress and he said to Babette

“llow is this? Can we not pro-
| cure something more suitablo for s
wedding ™

Babette took him aside and whis-
pered ;

“fonsieur, take her
can get her ne matter what her
clothes may be. She is young and
timid yet and wants to se¢ her mns-
ter. If you show you arcafraid, she
| will run away from you yel. Don’t

yvou know that women like to be
forced to do things they are long-
ing for? Take my advice, mon-
siour and make no objections to the
dress, if you want madmoiselle™

| “But the priest may object.”

| AR, that is different, monsleur,

Well then mndemuoiselle muost nke

ol the hood and vail and | will do
the same,'’

She went to  her  mnstress and

| whispered conflaentianlly with hes,

The result wa= thut a few mingles
in blavk drosses

with Indian shawls roand thelr
shoulders, but  with bare  hesds,
stood in the priedt’s httle parlor,

while two tall cuirnssiers and the
p‘pmlml Iunlm;wlvr stood  behind
[ them ani

begun the service,

Giabriel Lenoir could hurdly bes
| lieye that it was all anything mora
[ than a dream as the mther finelly

pronounced the words,

“I pronounced you man and wife,
| Those whom God hath Joinod (et noe

mnn pat asunder,”’

Inez was his wife, but under whalt
| strange circumstances ! e  felt
| awkward and hardly knew what Lo
[ do %0 he uffered hisarm to his wife
{ nnd led her from the room without »
| ward,

When he got outside he
| Qasse Tete :

“Gio  buck amd give this to the

priest and ask him for the certill-
| ente.”

It was a purse of gold for he had
not been robbed of his money ot the
time of his eapture

They went back to the earringe,
and Gabriel, as he handed in his
bride, #aid in a low tone :

“If you prefer to stuy here, [ will
l-rm'url' you s lodging, but it will
w safor to go on to Brunn, where
you will have no fears of being «is-
covered.,”

‘Whatever you please, monsleur,’
wis the submissive unswer, and
Ciabriel noticed that all the agits-
tion had gone out of her volee, Bhe
spoke natural aud cheerfully.,

Predently Casse Tete came back

vx-
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-
Humbugged Agnin,

I saw 80 much sid about the merits
of ‘"""' Bitters, andd iy wile whao was
ulways doctoring and never well, tous
ed me 80 urgently to get her 8o, 1

Ilc'uln‘ludﬁd w0 be humbuggod syain ;
and [ am glad 1 did, for in Jess than
two month's use of the Bitters, my wife
wiks eured, and she los romaingd so
for cyghtoen manths sinee, | like sucls
hubbugging. —IL T, St. Paul.— Pgwer,
n?".

the priest in his cossoule




